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Lady Panther 


Author's Notes: 
These are not meant to be overly serious. Just a bit of fun. 


"Woah!" 

"What the--2" 
"Holy shit dude!" 
"Bitchin!" 


Steel Panther stood at the side of the stage they were going to play the next night. They had arrived early as 
their previous show was canceled due to a 'complete lack of pussy' according to Satchel. The band had walked 
the streets fir several minutes and found no women therefore determining the town had no women in it at all. 


They promptly left with little more than a word leaving their faceless manager to clean up their mess. 


As they watched in awe of the band they were seeing Lexxi was the first to speak. 
"You guys, those chicks are rockin almost as much as we do!" 

He was grasping the ends of his hair in excitement. Mike was next. 

"You're tellin me man, and they're hot too! Smokin in fact!" 


Satchel had his arms crossed and had a look of utter sex on his face. Mike waved a hand in front of his band 
mate's face but nothing happened. 


"| think they broke Satchel." 


Stix remarked with a smirk. The lady band was composed of four girls all around the same age. The drummer 
was a tiny, pale girl with long black hair that flew wildly around her as she played. Her eyes were bright green 
and sparkled when she smiled. The bassist had bright light teal hair braided to the side with glittery extensions 
woven into it. She stood about two feet taller than the drummer and had dark brown eyes that were big and 
round and darting around the crowd smiling every now and then when she saw a good looking guy. She was a 
bit more tanned than the drummer but not by much. The lead guitarist had bright purple hair that fell in 
wavey cascades around her neck and flew when she head banged. Her eyes were closed for 10% of her playing 
but when the final song came to a close she finally opened them. They were bright blue and had the glazed 
look of someone who had been freshly fucked as Mike liked to say. Her also pale skin was glistening slightly 
from sweat as she took a deep breath in letting her sizable chest expand for the audience who ate it up. The 
singer had a flip of orange flopped over her bandana, bleach blond hair in a high ponytail, pink streaks running 
through it and it was held in place by a hot pink scrunchy. Her skin was the most tan out of all of them but it 
still didn't even match the tan of Steel Panther. Her eyes were covered in yellow cat eye contacts. And her 
face wore a look of pure satisfaction They all wore variations of leopard print spandex mixed with torn up 
neon coloured shirts and ripped up denim shorts. The hair metal girls said their good night's too the audience 


and walked off stage toward the boys. 


They all stared as they walked by star struck for once in their lives. They had never met chicks as bitchin as 
they were. The singer looked to her right at the boys giving a little smile and a wink. The guitarist payed no 
mind and barely spared them a glance. The bassist's large brown eyes flicked around to each member of the 
band with a nervous look before she smiled lightly and cheerfully. Finally the drummer gave a metal horns with 
one hand and twirled a stick with the other. The group of ladies paraded by them without a second glance, 
which they were not used too at all. Michael shook his head slowly. 


"What the fuck was that shit?" 


Stix shrugged his shoulders and began twirling a drum stick almost as if seeing it made him compulsed to do 


so himself. 


"No man, seriously. What was that? | felt like | couldn't talk or move or..anything! Normally, when | see a hot 


chick, my brain just does everything for mel | don't even have to think about it!" 


Lexxi furrowed his brows at Michael's statement. It didn't sound right but he figured Mike knew what he was 
saying. 


"Like for real man, even Satchel didn't know what to do, right man?" 


"Satch?" 


Satchel still had a dazed look on his face. It wasn't until Lexxi nudged him that he shook his head and snapped 
out of it. 


"Dude, | think | just came." 
Mike shook his head. 
"There's somethin weird about these chicks man" 


Lexxi nodded quickly still holding the ends of his hair as if he were afraid that if he let go he would fall into 
the pit of hell itself. 


"Maybe they're witches!" 
They all looked at each other before shrugging. 


"Whatever they are..| like it.” 


